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IC \HOULD any one be curious 
about the origin of this petty 
Drama, they will find the ſtory on 
which it is founded, among the 
twelve exemplary Novels written 
by the celebrated Author of Don 
Quixote; under the Title of The 
Jealous Huſband. Some little va- 
riation has been neceſſary in the 
 Ground-work, in order to render 
it dramatic; but the characters are 
untouched from the inimitable pen- 
cil of the firſt deſigner; unleſs the 
dialogue with which the Engliſh 
writer ſupplies them has done them 
an injury. The chief addition to 
the fable is the circumſtance of the 
Padlock, and the four laſt lines of 
the Opera ſufficiently mark the 
Place from whence that is taken. 
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T HE PAD LOCK: 


* 


ert. SCENE 1. 


4 Garden belonging to Don Deigo's Fuſe. Don 
Deigo enters muſing, followed by Urſula. 


HOUGHTS to council Let me ſee 


iſte Hum — fo be, or not to be, 
iſter. A huſband is the queſtion, 
. A cuckold, muſt that follow 1 
| Say what men will, 
. Wedlocł's a pill, 
1 Bitter to ſwallow, 
And hard of digeſtion. 
Lan, Eut fear makes 2 danger ſeem double. 


Say, Hymen, what miſchief can trouble: 
My peace, ſhould I venture to try you? 
My doors ſhall be locł'd, 
0 My windows be block'd ; 
| * male in my houſe, 
Not fo much as a mouſe + 
T hen, horns, borns, I defy you. 
Derg. Urſula. 
. Ur}. Here, and pleaſe your vert. 
NN Deig. Where is Leonora! . 
| Ur/. In her chamber, 8 
Deig. There is the key 4 it ; there the key of 
the beſt hall; there the key of the door upon the 
firſt flight of ftairs; there the key of the door up- 
on the ſecond ; this double locks the hatch below; 
and this the door that opens into the entry. 
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piſtoles, either to return her to them ſpotleſs, with 
half that ſum for a dowry, or make Her my true 
and lawful wife. : 
Ur. And, I warrant you, they came ſecretly to 
enquire of me whether they might venture to truſt] and 
your worſhip 31 Lord! ſaid I, IL have lived with the] noti 
_ gentleman nine years and three quarters, come] maſ 
Lammas, and never ſaw any thing uncivil by him 
in my life; nor no more I ever did; and to let your | to 
worſhip know, if 1 had, you would have miſtaken 
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her 

your perſon; ſor, I bleſs heaven, tho' I am poor, | me! 
I'm honeſt, and would not live with any man alive | ſha 
that ſhould want to handle me unlawfully. tha 
Deig. Urſula, I do believe it; and, you are par- ing 
ticularly happy, that both your age and your per- | att, 
ſon exempt you from any ſuch temptations But fav 


be this as it will, Leonora's parents, after ſome lit- 
tle difficulty, confented to comply with my propo- 
ſal ; and, being fully fatisfied with their daughter's | 1oc 

temper and conduct, which 1 wanted to be ac- | 
quainted with, rhis day being the expiration of the 
term, I am reſolved to fulftl my bond by marrying 
her to-morrow. 
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A COMIC OPERA. | 
ſ. Why, Sir, of late I have obſer ved 
Eh! how ! what? 
9% 'That the has taken greatly to the- young 
Kitten, 
Deig. O! is that all? g 

Ur/. Ay, by my faith, I don't think ſhe 1 ts fond 

of any thing elſe. 

Deig. Of mc, Urſula? 

Ur/. Ay, ay, of the kitten, arid your worthy, 
and her birds, and going to maſs. I have taken 
notice of late, that ſhe is mighty fond of going to 
maſs, as your worſhip lets her early of a morning. 

Deig. g. Well! I am now going to her parents, 
to let them know my reſolution; J will not take 
her with me, becauſe having been uſed to confine- 
ment, and it being the life Jam determined ſhe 
ſhall lead, it will be only giving her a bad habit. I 
ſhall return with the good folks to morrow morn- 
ing; in the mean time, Urſula, I confide in your 
attention, and take care as you would merit my 
favour. 

Ur/. 1 will, indeed, your worſhip ; nay, if there 
is a widow gentlewoman in all Salamanca fiteer & to 
look after a young maiden | | 
Deig. Go, and ſend Leonora to me. 
O. I know the world, Sir, tho' I 2 Sa 

Pm cautions and wile, 
And they who ſurprize, 
My prudence nodding, 4 
Muſt fit up late. 5 8 
Never fear, Sir, $A 
1 our ſafety s bere, Sir ; 
Jef, yes, 
7 anſwer for Miſs: 


Let me alone, 


7 warrant my care 
Shall weigh to a buir 
As much as your own. 


SCENE 


1 THE PADLOCK: 


SCENE IL 


on bor Finger, which ſbe bolds in the on Hand 
+ a String. 


Deig. I dreamt laſt night that 1. was going to 
church with Leonora to be married, and that we 
were met on the road by a drove of oxen—oxen— 
ee Rn [ wiſh it had been a flock. of 

eep. 

Leon. Say, little, foolifh, fut bring thing, 
Whither, ab I whither would you wing 
Tour airy fligbt: 

Stay here, and ſing 

Your miftreſs to delight. 
No, no, na 

Sweet Robin, you ſhall not go : 
Where, you wanton, could you be, 
Half ſo happy as with me & 

Deig, Leonora. 

Leon. Here I am. 

Deig. Look me in, the eee, and uten to me at- 
tentively. | 

Leon. There. 

Deig. 1 am going this evening to your father and 
mother, and I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant of the 
cauſe of my journey ? Are you willing to be my wife?. 

Leon. 1 am willing to do whatever you, and my 
father and mother pleaſe. | 

Deig. But that's not the thing; do you like me 

Leon. X -es. 

Deig. What do you figh for? 

Leon. I dont know 

Deig. When you came hither, you were taken 
from a mean little houſe, ill ſituated, and worſe fur- 
niſhed; you had no ſervants, and were obliged with 


your mother, to do the work yourſelf. . + 


Leon. 
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A. COMIC OPERA. 


Leon. Yes, but when we had done, I could look 
out at window, or go a Walking in the fields, 
Deig. Perhaps you diſlike confinement ? 


4 Leon. No, I don't, l'm ſure. 


Deig. J ſay, then, I took you from that mean ha- 
bitation and hard labour, to a noble building, and 
this fine garden; where, ſo far from being a ſlave, 


you are abſolute miſtreſs; and, inſtead of wearing 


a mean ſtuff gown, look at yourſelf I befeech you, 
the dreſs you have on 1s fit for a princefs. 

Leon. It's very fine, indeed. 

Deig. Well, Leonora, you know in what man- 
Ner you have been treated ſince you have been my 
companion ; aſk yourſelf again now, whether you 


can be content to lead a life with me according to 


the ſpecimen you have had. 

Leon. Specimen ! 

Deig. Ay, according to the manner I have 
treated you according 

Leon. I'll do whatever you pleaſe. 

Deig 'Then, my dear, give me a kiſs. 

Leon. Good b'ye to you. 

Deig. Here, Urſula. 


By ſome I am told, 
That Pm wrinkled and old; | 
But I will not believe what they fay e 
1 f-el my blood mounting, 
ike ſireams in a fountain, ; 
T bat merrily ſparkle and play. 
For love I bave will, 
And ability til; 
Odffobs, I can ſcarcely refrain 
My diamond, my pear |— 
Mell, bea good girl, 
Until I come to you again. 
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SCENE III. 
LITONORA. 


Y 
\ 


'  Heigho1—1 think I'm ſick —He's very good to 


me to be ſure, and it's my duty to love him, be- 
cauſe we ought not to be ungrateful; but, I wiſh 
I was not to marry him for all that, tho? I am 
afraid to tell him ſo. Fine feathers, they ſay, 
make fine birds; but, I am ſure they don't make 
happy ones; a ſparrow is happier in the fields 
than a goldfinch in a cage. There is ſomething 
makes me mighty uneaſy. While he was talking 


to me, I thought I never ſaw any thing look fo 


ugly in my life—O dear now, why did I forget to 
aſk-leave to go to maſs to-morrow ? I ſuppoſe be- 


cauſe he's abroad Urſula won't take me wiſh 1 


had aſked leave to go to maſs. 
Was I a ſbepberd's maid, to keep 


On yonder plains a flock of ſheep, 
W of er Pd 3 long day, 
My ewes at feed, my lambs at play. 
Or wou'd ſome bird that pity brings, * 
But for a moment lend its wings, 
My parents then might rave and ſcold, 
My guardian ſtrive my will to hold: 
Their words are harſh, bis walls are bigb, 


But ſpite of all away Pd fly. 
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S CEN E IV. 


Changer to a ftreet in Salamanca. Leander enters 


with two ſcbolars; all in their univerſity gowns. 

Leand. His name is Don Deigo ; there's his 
houſe like another monaſtery, or rather priſon ; his 
ſervants are an ancient duenna, and a negro ſlave.— 

_ TH. Scbal. And after having lived fifty years a 

batchelor, this old fellow has picked up a young 
thing of 16, whom he by chance ſaw in a balcony. 

Leand. Ves, her parents are decay'd gentry, that 
Jive about a mile or two from Salamanca here; and 
-y has made the moſt ridiculous agreement with 
them. 8 — 

2d Schel. And you are in love with the girl? 

Leand. To deſperation, and I believe I am not 
indifferent to her; for finding that her jealous guar- 
dian took her to the chapel of a neighbouring con- 
vent every morning before it was light, I went 
there in the habit of a pilgrim, planting myſelf as 


near her as I could; I then varied my appearance, 


continuing to do ſo from time to time, till I was 
convinced ſhe had ſufficiently remarked, and un- 
derſtood my meaning. 


1/t. Scbol, Well, Leander, P'll ſay that for you, 


there is not a more induſtrious lad in the univerſity 


of Salamanca, when a wench is to be feritted. 
2d Schal. But, pr'ythee, tell us now, how did 
you get information ? | ä | 
Leand, Firſt, from report, which raiſed my cu- 
riofity ; and afterwards from the negro I juſt now 
mentioned : I obſerved that when the family was 
gone to bed, he often came to air himſelf at yonder 
grate; you know I am no bad chanter, nor a very 
ſcurvy. minſtrel, ſo taking a guitiar, clapping 4 
black patch on my eye, and a ſwathe upon one of 
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| THE PADLOCK: 
my legs, I ſoon ſcraped acquaintance with my 
friend Mungo. He adores my ſongs and ſarabands, 
and taking me for a poor cripple, often repays me 
with a ſhare of his allowance, which I accept to 


avoid ſuſpicion. 
1/8 Schol. And fo, | | . 
Leand. And ſo, Sir, he has told me all the ſe- 
crets of his family, and one worth knowing; for 
he informed me laſt night, that his maſter will this 
evening take a ſhort journey into the country, from 
whence he propoſes not to return till to-morrow, 
leaving his young wife that is to be, behind him. 
2d Schol. Zounds! let's ſcale the wall. 
Land. Fair and ſoftly , I will this inſtant go and 
put on my.diſguiſe, watch for the Don's going out, 
attack my negro.a frefh, and try if by his means I 
cannot come into the houſe, or atleaſt get a ſight of 
 mycharmingangel. 0 ; 
. if Schol. Angel! is ſhe then ſo handſome! 
© .Leand. It is time for us to withdraw: come 
to my chambers; and there you ſhall know all 
you can defifte. 
Yes, ſbe is fair, divinely fair, 
And ſofter than the balmy air, 
2 That dernal zepbyr blows; | 
Her cheeks tranſcend the roſe's blaonis 
-+ And, ſweeter is the rith perfume 
Her balmy lips diſcloſe. 
Fly ſtuiſt, O love, and in ber ears 
Whiſper ſoft, ber lober's near, 
Full of doubt, and full of fear; 
If my raſhneſs fhou'd offend, 
Interreurr,s 
My pardon plead, 


Fd 


Her angry brow unbend. 
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SCENE v. 


Changes to the Outfide of Don DxrG0'; Houſe, 


+ which appears with Windows harr'd up, and an 
Iron Grate before an Entry, Dox Dx160 enters 
from the Houſe, having firſt unlocked the Door, 
end remov'd two or three Bars which aſſiſted in 
faſtening it. | 


With the precautions I have taken, I think I run 


no riſk in quitting my houſe for a ſhort time; Leo- 
nora has never ſhewn the leaſt inclination to deceive 


me; beſides, my old woman is prudent and faithful, 


he has all the keys, and will not part with them 


from herſelf: but, -ſuppoſe—ſuppoſe—by the rood 
and Saint Francis I will not leave it in her power 
to do miſchief; a woman's not having it in her power 
to deceive you is the beſt ſecurity for her fidelity, 


and the only one a wiſe man will confide in; faſt bind 


faſt find, is an excellent proverb: I'll e' en lock!her up 
with the reſt; there is a haſp to the door, and I 
have a padlock within which ſhall be my gauarantee; 


I will wait till the Negro returns with proviſions, 


which he is gone to purchaſe ; and clapping them 
all up together, make my mind eaſy by having 
the key they are under in my pocket. 
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8 c K N E. VI. you n. 

Dos Deo, Munco with-a af of proviſions oy 
on bis back, which he throws down and fits upon. My 
Mung. Go, get you down, you damn hamper, you Det 
carry me now. | Curſe my old Maſſa, ſending me Mu 
always here and dere 'for one ſomething to make De. 
me tire like a -mule— curſe him ere end Mu 
him damn inſurance. | FL Dei 
Deig. How now'! [MM 
Mung. Ah Maſla. bleſs you heart. - De 
Ne What's that you are muttering, Sirrah ? till tc 
Mung. Noting, Maſla, only me fay you tid you ni 
good Maſſa. | and ke 
Deig. What do w=_ leave your r load down there you h 
or.? 1: 
 Mung . Maſſa, me lilly tire. | have | 
Deig. Take it up, rafcal. call m 
Mung. Yes, bleſs you heart, Maſſa. Ds 
Deig. No lay 1 it down; now I think on't, come that n 

- hither. 15 fhall | 
Mung. What you ſay, Maſſa? 136 . 
Deig. Can you be Foneſt ? e Mung 


Mung. Mee no ſavee Maſſa, you never ax me 
before. 

Deig. Can you a tell truth ? 

Mung. W hat you give me, Maſſa ? 

Deig. There's a piſtreen for you ; now tell me, 
do you know of any ill going on in my houſe? 

Mung. Ah, Maſſa, a damn deal. 

Deig. How, that I'm a ſtrangor to? 

Mung. No, Maſſa, you lick me every day with 
your rattan: I'm ſure Maſſa, that's miſchief enough 
poor Neger man, 

Deig. So, ſo. T0 

Mung. La Maſſa, how could you have a heartto 

lick poor Neger man, as you lick me laſt Thurſday? 

Deig. If you have not a mind F ſhould chaſtiſe 

you 


me 


me 


me, 


you now, hold your tongue. 85 
Aung. Yes, Maſſa, if you not lick me again. 
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Deig. Liſten to me, l ſay, 
Aung. You know, Maſſa, me very gocd ſervant. 
Deig, Then you will go on? 
ung. And ought to be uſe kine 
Deig. If you utter another ſyllable—— 

Mung. And Pm ſure, Maſſa 

Deig. Take that—Now will-youl:ſten to me? 
Mung. La, Maſſa, if ever | ſaw | 


Deig. I am going abroad, and ſhall not return 
till to-morrow.. Þ 

you not to ſleep a wink, but be-watchful as a lynx, 
and keep walking up and down the entry, that if 
you. hear the leaſt. noiſe you may alarm the family. 


aring this. night I charge 


Mung. So I muſt be ſtay in a cold all night, and 


have no fleep, and get no tanks neither; then him 
call me tief, and rogue, and raſcal to tempe me. 


Deig. Stay here, perverſe animal, and take care 


that nobody approaches the door; I am going in, and 
fhall be out again in a moment. 


Mung. Dear heart, what a terrible life am Lled,- 


| Night and day tis de ſame, 
My pain is dere game; 
Me wiſh to de Lord me was dead. 


What &er's to be done, 
Poor black W * run; 
Mungo bere, Mungo dere, 
Mungo every where ; 
Above and bel;w, 
Sirrab come, Sirrab go, 
Do ſo, and do ſo, 
_ Oh! Ob! 
Me wiſh to de Lord me was. dead. 
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. NI. | 
Dox DIG O having entered the Houſe during the 
Song, returns with URSULA, who, after the 
Negro goes in, appears to bolt the Door on the in- 
fide: Then Do Dz160 unſeen by them, puts 
on a large Padlock and goes off. After which U 
Leander enters diſguis'd, and Mungo comes to 8 


the Grate. | | - 
Leand. So, — my old Argus is departed, and the M 
evening is as favourable for my deſign as I could L. 
wiſh. Now to attract my friend Mungo; if he is M 
within hearing of my guittar, I am fure he will away 
quickly make. his appearance, 27 
Mung. Who goes dere? — Hip, hollo! M 
Leand. Heaven bleſs you, my worthy maſter, here 
will your worſhip's honour have a little muſic this 77 


evening; and J have got a delicious bottle of cor- Hark 

5 dial here, given me by a charitable monk of a con- Deli 

vent hard dy, if your grace will pleaſe to taſte it. 

ö Mug. Give me ſup, troo a grate; come cloſee M 
man, don't be fear, old Maſſa gone out, as I ſay 


laſt night, and he no come back E772 ivoire U 


row; Gome trikee mooſic, and give us ſong. M 
 Leand. I'll give your worſhip a ſong I learn'd a. tur 
in Barbary when J was a flave among the Moors. U 


Mung. Ay, do, | f 
Leand, There was a cruel and malicious Turk, by a 
who was called Heli Abdallah Mahomet Scah; T'livi 
now this wicked Turk had a fair Chriſtian ſlave] wate 
named Jezabel, who not conſenting to his beaſtly] coat 
defires, he draws out his ſabre, and is going to cuil an in 
off her head; here's what he ſays to her ( ſing ſtrap 
and plays). Now you ſhall hear the ſlave's anq the ſ 
ſwer (Inge and plays again). Now you ſhall heai fifty. 
how the wicked Turk, being greatly enraged, 14 conc 
again going to cut off the fair flave's head (ing 

and plays again). Now you ſhall hear 
75 | "  "SLENE 


- 


X COMIC OPERA. 
SCENE VILL 


Leander, Mungo, Urſula abave. 
Ur/. Mungo! Mungo! 


Mung. Some one call dere —- 

Ur/. Mungo, I ſay. 

Mung. What devil you want ?- 

Ur/. What lewd noiſe is that? 

Mung. Lewd you ſelf, na lewd: here; Ply 
away, never mind her. | 

Ur/. IT ſhall come down if you go on. 

Mung. Ay, come along, more merrier ; noting 
here but poor man, he ſing for bit of bread; 

Urſ. I'll! have no poor man near our door: 
Hark'e fellow, can you play the forſaken Maid's 
Delight, or Black Beſs of Caſtile? Ah, Mungo, 
if you had heard me fing when I was young 

Mung. Gad, I'm ſure, I hear you voise often 
enough now you old. 

Urſ. I could quaver like any black- bird. 

Mung. Come throw a poor foul a penny, he play. 
a. tune for you. 

Ur/. How did you loſe the ofs of your leg? 

Leand. In the wars, my good dame; bes, taken 
by a Barbary corſair, and carried into Calle, whee. 
I ved eleven years and three quarters upon cold 
water and the roots of-the earth, without having a 
coat on my back, or laying my head on a pillow ; 
an infidel bought me for a ſlave, he gave me the 
ſtrappado on my ſhoulders, and the baſtinado on 
the ſoles of my feet : now this infidel Turk had: 
fifty-three wives, and one hundred and twelve. 
concubines, 


Us. Then he was an unreaſonable villain. . 
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SCENE IX. 
Leander, Mungo, Urſula, Leonora above. 


E Urſula! , 

Urſ. Od's my life, what's here todo? Goback, 
go back; _ work we ſhall have indeed; good 
man, good 

Leon. 1 could not ſtay any longer by myſelf; 
pray let me take a little air at the grate ? 

Land. Do, werthy madam, let the young 
gentlewoman ſay, PII play her a love ſong for no- 
thing. 

Urſ. No, no, none of your love fongs. here; if 
you could play a faraband indeed ; and there was 
room for one's motions 

Lean. I am but a poor man, but if your lady- 
ſhip will let mein as far as the hal!, or the kitchen, 
you may all dance, and I ſhant aſk any thing. 

- Urſ. Why, if it was not on my maſter's account, 
FE thould think no harm in a little recent recre- 
ation. 

Mung. Do, do. 

Leand. Has madam the keys then? 

Ur}. Ves, yes, I have the keys. 

E-and. Have you the key of this padlock too 


madam ? Here's a padlock upon the door, Heaven 


help us, large enough for a ſtate priſon. 
Urſ. Eh —how—what—a padlock 
Mung.. Here it is, I feel it. 
Urſ. He was afraid to truſt me then 
Mung. And'if de houſe was a fire, we none of us 
get out to ſave ourſelves. 
| Leand. Well, madam, not to diſappoint you and 
the young Lady, I know. the back of your garden 
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wall, and Ion e to get up at the oui of 
it, if you can let me down on the other. 
N Urſ. Do you think you could eel 2 lame 

5 

N O yes, madam, I'm very ure. 

Ur. Tnen, by my faith, you ſhall; for now! 
am ſet on*'t——A. padlock ! Mungo, come with me 
into the garden. 


SCENE X. 
Mungo and Urſula going off, Lander and Leonora 
are left together. The firſt Part of the Quintetto 
is ſung by them in Duet, then Mungo and Urſula. 


return one after another, ta the Sfakions they bad 
quitted. 


Leon. Pray tet me go with you ? 
Leand. Stay, charming creature: why will you 
5 the youth that adores you? 
Leon. Oh, Lord ! I'm frighted out of my wits! 


Leand. Have you not taken notice, beauteous 


Leonora, of the Pilgrim. who has ſo often met you 
at church? I am that pilgrim; one who would 
change ſhapes as often as Proteus, t to be bleſs'd 
with a | fight. of you. 


O thou whoſe charms enſlave my heart, 
In pity bear a. youth complain : 


Leon. I muſt not bear — dear youth, depart.— 
| Pm certain I have no deſert, 
A gentleman like you to gain. 


Leand. Then do I ſeek your love in vain? 
Leon. It is anotber”s right ;; 


Leand. 
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THE PADLO CE: 

—— And be, 
0 Diftrafine thought, muſt bappy "y 
'; © While Tam dbom' d to pain. 


Urf.. Come round, young man, Pye been to try,. 
Mung. And ſo have J. : 


A 2 Pm ſure the wall is noF too bigb. | 
If y 1 pleaſe,. K | 4 He 
＋ 2 „0 mount with eaſe. jt 
Leand: Can you to aid my Bliſs de a 
Shall it. be ſo? r FM wy 75 
F you ſay no, 1 Wo 
will not go. G 
Leon. 1 muſt conſent, however loath : it, 
But whenever we deſire, | ſeq 
| Make bim promiſe to retire. Lot 
Urſ. Nay, marry, he ſball take hiroath: 
Leand: By your eyes, of heavenly Blue ; hear 
By your lip's ambroſial deu; ö L 
Your cheeks, where-roſe and lilly bonds: hou! 
Your voice, the muſic of the ſpheres ; and 
Mung. Lord o mercy how he ſwears, love 
He males my hairs. 0 1 
| All ſtand an end Þ 5 
Urſ. Come, that's enough, aſcend, aſcend. wha 
| | adm 
A4 Let's be 3 while we may: . 
Noro the old one's far away, U 
Laugh, and ſing, and dance, and play; Es 
Harmleſs Nalin. may w_ © nay, 
| me : 
. BCE) 
me 
han 
an 2 
wal 


5 


* 


2 


bs... 


/ 


5 298 x 
* 1 Nn $4 2 5 oP? 7 * 
. py 3 s 


4 
N 24” a. 

1 4 * * ' 
% g 


A COMIC O 


417 


ren PZ 3. #0 FL 2.6 PT A. eZ r 
M 

4 #2 : 

M WEI WER I, 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


A Hall in Don D1z6 0's Houſe, with Folding- door 


which open in the Back Scene. On one Side a Stair - 
caſe, leading to an Apartment, by which the Actor. 
paſs up and down; on the other a Door leading 
to the Cellar, Near the Foot of the Stairs is a 
Table, with a Bottle and Glaſs, two Candles, a 


Guittar, and LEANDER's Diſguiſe placed upon 


it, LeANDER is diſcovered in a rich Habit, 
ſeated by URSULA. 


Leand. TY, U T dear, good, kind Urſula, hear me. 
Urſ. I have heard too much, I have 
heard too mug. | ” 
Leand. 'Tho? I have got admittance into your 
houſe, be aſſured I ſhall commit no outrage here; 
and it 1 nave been guiity of any indiſcretion, let 
love be my excuſe. 1 


* 
» 


Leand. You, my. ſweet Urſula, have known 
what it 1s to be in love; and, I warrant, have had 
admirers often at your feetz your eyes ſtill retain 
fire enough to tell me that. 1 

Ur/. They tell you no lie; for, to be ſure, when 
J was a young woman, I was greatly ſought after; 
nay, it was reported that a youth died for love of 
me; one Joſeph Perez, a taylor by trade; of the 


hand higher than his left; but he was upright as 
an arrow, and, by all accounts, one of the fineſt 
workmen at a button-hole. | 


| Leand. 


4 


Ur/. Well, as I live, he's a pretty young fellow. * © 


greyhound make, lank; and, if my memory fail 
me not, his right ſhoulder about the breadth of iny 
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2 THE PADLO CER: 
 Leand. But where is Leonora? 
Ur/. Whereis ſhe? By my troth, I have ſhut her Ur; 
up in her chamber, under three bolts, and a double lame, 
lock. . 8 Lea 
Leand. And will you not bring us together? Ur; 
Urf. Who Il |—How can you aſk me ſuch a Lea 
queſtion ? Really, Sir, I take it extremely unkind. Ur 
Leand. Well but you miſapprehendG— 
Ur/. I told you juſt now, that if you mentioned Ur / 
that to me again it would make me ſick, and ſo it I me WI 
has, turned me upſide down as it were. Tt Lea 
Leand. Indeed, my beſt friend Ur/ 
Ur/. Oh, oh, hold me or I ſhall fall. Truly, have \ 
Sir, you have a great deal to anſwer for, to bring the lee 
tears into my eyes at this time o'day. I'm ſure they the pc 
are the firſt I have ſhed ſince my poor dear huſ- —But 
band's death. 
Leand. Nay, don't think of that now. 
Ur/. For you muſt underſtand, Sir, to play a 
trick upon a grave diſcreet matron.— And yet, after 
all, by my faith, I don't wonder you ſhould love 
2 the young thing under my care; for it is one of tlie 
"I fweeteſt conditioned fouls that ever I was acquainted. 
1 with ! and, between ourſelves, our Donn ee is too 
old for ſuch a babe. © 

Leand. Urſula, take this gold. 

Ur/. For what, Sir? 

Leand. Only for the love of me. 

Urſ. Nay, if that be all, F won't refuſe it, for 
I love you I aſſure you; you put me ſo much in 
mind of my poor dear huſband; he was a hand- 
ſome man; I remember he had a mole between his 
eye-brows, about the bigneſs of a hazel nut ; but, 
E muſt ſay, you have the advantage in the lower 

art of the countenance. TOR 

 Leand. The old beldam grows amorous— 
Urſ. Lord love you, you're a. well- looking young 


man. 
Leand. 


#4 co OPERA. 


23 

Leand. But Leonora. 4 
1 Ur/ſ. Ha! ha! ha! but to pretend you were f 
e lame, I never ſaw a finer leg in my life. 

Leand. Leonora 

Ur/. Well, Sir, I'm a going. | | 
4 Leand. 1 ſhall never get rid of her. 5 N 
4 Urſ. Sir— ; 4 
Leand. How now? 3 
c Ur/. Would you be ſo kind, Sir, as to indulge 
it me with the favour of a ſalute] 

Leand. Ugh! 

Ur/. Gad-a-mercy, your check Well, well, 1 
ly, | have ſeen the day; but no matter, my wine's upon 
ng the lees now; however, Sir, you might have had 
ey the politeneſs when a gentlewoman made the offer, | 
uſ- | —But heav'n bleſs you. 


When a woman's front is wrinkled, 


al And ber hairs are Sprinkle | rh 
fter Mid gre), 5 
ove Lackaday! 
the How ber lovers fall awe? © 
_ Like fo ions paſt, 
| Aſide ſhe's caſt, 
No one reſpeci will pay? 
Remember, 
Laſſes, remember, 
for And while the ſun ſhines 1. 65 3 
A You muſt net expect in December 
. | The flawers you gather'd i in May. 
n his. 
but, 
wer 
„ SCENE 


8 C ENE l. 
Leander, Mungo. 


Mun ung. Ah! Maſſn—You brave Maſſa now, 


what you do here wid de old woman ? 
Leand. Where is your young miſtreſs, Mungo ? 


Mung. By Gog ſhe lock her up. But why you 


no tell me before time, you a gentleman ? 


Leand. Sure [ have not given the purſe for no- 


thing. 


Aung. Purſe hat, you giving her money 
den ?—curſe her imperance, why you no give i 
me you give me * as well as ſhe. You 


know, Maſſa, you ſee me firſt. 

Leand. There, there—are you content? 

Mung.. Me get ſupper ready, and now me go te 
de cellar. —But I ſay, Maſſa, ax de old man now 
what good him watching do, him bolts, and hin 
bars, him walls, and him padlock. _ / 

Leand. Hiſt! Leonora comes. | 

Mung. But, Maſſa, you ſay you teach me play: 


Let me, when my heart « ſinking - 
Hear de ſweet guittar @ clinking ; 
When a ſtring ſpeak, © | 
Such mooſie he make, 
Me ſoon.am cur'd of taking. 
Wid de toot, toot, tot, 
_ Of a-mery flute, Th 
And cymbals, 
And tymbalo, 
To boot. 
We dance and we ſi ing, 


Till we make a bouſe ring, 


And, tied in bis garters, old Maſſa may foot 
SCE 
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A COMIC OPE 
SCENE IL. 
Leander, Leonora, ' Urſula. 


Leand. Oh, charming Leonora, how ſhall I ox: 


po the rapture of my heart upon this occaſion ? 


almoſt doubt the kindneſs of that chance which 
has brought me thus happily to ſee, to ſpeak: to 
you, without reflralnt..;- > int hs 
 Urſ. Well, but it muſt not be without reſtraint, 
it can't be without reſtraint, it can't, by my faith ; 
—now you are Fong to make me ſick again, 
Leon. La, Urſula, I durſt to ſay, the gentleman 
does'nt want to do me any harm—Do you, Sir? 
I'm ſure I would not hurt a hair of his head, nor 
no body's elſe for the lucre of the whole world. 
Urſ. Come, Sir, where is your lute? You ſhall 
ſee me dance a ſaraband; or, 0 you'd rather have 
a ſong; or the child and I will move a minuet, if 
you chuſe grace before agility. N 
Leand. This fulſome harridan 
Leon. I don't know what's come over her; Sir 


I never ſaw the like of her ſince I was born. 


Leand. I wiſh ſhe was at the devil. 

Leon. Urſula, what's the matter with you ? 

Ur/. What's the matter with me? Marry, come 
up; what's the matter with you? Signior Deigo 
can't ſhow ſuch a ſhape as that; well, there is no- 
thing I like better than to fee a young fellow with 
a well made leg. 

Leand. Pry*thee, let us go away from her. 

Leon. I don't know how to do it, Sir. 

| Leand. Nothing more eaſy ; I will go with my 

guittar into the garden; *tis moon-light, take an 
opportunity to follow me there; I ſwear to you, 
beautiful and innocent creature, you have nothing 
w apprehend. ug 
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Leo. No, Sir, Ia am certain of Hs, with a 
tleman ſuch as you are, and that haye taken ſo err 
- Pains to come after me; and I ſhould hold myſelf 

very ungrateful, if I did not do any 2 to oblige 


ou in a civil way. 


Leand. Then you'll come > | f mw 
Leon. Pll do my beſt endeavours, Sir. Ian 
Leand. And may I hope that you'll love me? to n 

' . Leon, I don't 4 ; as. to that Fcan't fay. you. 
| Leand. Beautiful Leonora, I find my being de- 2 
pends upon the bleſſing of your good opinion; do U 
you deſire to put an end to my days ! wha 
Leo. No, indeed, indeed I don't. | wha 
Leand. But then 5 I. 
U 
In vain you bid your capyive live, ther 
While yon the means of life. deny ; 1 love 
Give me your ſmiles, your vuſbes give expi 
To bim who muſt yithout you die. | 5 
Sbut from the ſun's enliv'ning beam, me; 
Bid flow'rs retain their. ſe * and bue; | do a 
Its fu dry'd up, bid: Ex the Arcam, J 
And me Ag a Gori 4 1 U 
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8 c EN E Iv. 
Leonora, Urſula. 


Urf. Let me fit down a little: come hither, child, 
I am going to give you good advice, therefore liſten 


to me, for I have more years over my head than 
you. 


Leon. Well, and what then? 
Urſ. What then? Marry, then you muſt mia 


what I fay to you—as E ſaid before —but, 1 my 
what was I ſaying ? 


Leon. l'm fure I don't know. 

Urſ. You ſee the young man that is gone out 
there, he has been telling me, that he's dying for 
love of you, can you find in your heart to let him 
expire ! "0 

Leon. I'ma ſure I won't do any thing bad. 

Ur/. Why that's right, you learned that from 
me; have I not ſaid to you a thouſand times, never 


do any thing bad? have not I ſaid it, anſwer me that : E 


Leon. Well, and: what then? 
Ur /. Very well, liſten to me; your guardian is 


old and en" and jealous, and yet he may live 


longer than a better man. 

Leon. He has been very kind to me for all that, 
Urſula, and I ought to ſtrive to pleaſe him. 

Ur/. There again, have not I ſaid to you a thou- 
fand times, that he was very kind to you, and you 
ought to ſtrive to pleaſe him? It would be a hard 
thing to be preaching from morning till night with- 
out any profit. 

Leon. Well, Urſula, after all, 1 wiſh this gen- 
tleman had never got into the houſe; heaven ſend 
no ill comes of it. 

Urſ. Ay, I ſay ſo too, heaven ſend it; but Pm 
cruelly afraid, for how ſhajl-we get him out again ? 
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„nE PAD LOCK: 


\ he'll never be able to crawl up the inſide of the 
wall, whatever he did the out. 
Leon. Oh, Lord, won't he ? | | 
Ur. No, by my conſcience won't he; and when Ente 


your guardian comes in, if we had fifty necks a- 


piece, he'd twiſt them _ one, if he finds him D 

here; for my part the beſt 1 expeR | is, to end 5 aſlec 

old days! in a priſon, that 

Leon. You don't ſay ſo ? who 

Ur}. I do indeed, and it kills me to > think of 1 it; ; road 

but every one has their evil TP and this has been diſt 

mine. | my ! 

3 Leon. I have promiſed to go to him into the | ſtrik 
| 1 are 
= Urſ. Nay, you may do any thing now, for we C 
1 are undone; though I think, if you could perſuade eaſit 
1 him to get up the chimney, and ſtay on the roof dou! 
} A of the houſe till to-morrow night, we might then havi 
= ſteal the keys from our guardian; but Pm afraid the 
il | "You won't be able to perſuade him. OG hon: 
if Leon. I'll go down upon my knees. the 
1 Urſ. Find him out, while I my up ſtairs, 9 2 18 4 
bk Lo. Pray for us, dear Urſula. EY fies 
$ | Un. i ill, 1 1 „ e 2 
7 1 ; 15 1 Pu 


Leon. ob, me, , ob me, what batt We 45 7 
The fault is all along of you : 
You brought bim in, why did you ſo ? 
 *T was not by my defire you know. 


} 


We hevl but too much cauſe fo fear, 
„ 1M guardian, when he comes to bear 
We've had a man with us, will till 
Me, you, and all; indeed he will. 
No penitence will pard n procure, 


1 0 kill us every ſoul Pm ſure. | 


SCENE 
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Wm, 


SCENE v. 
Enter Don Deigo, groping bis Way with the Padlock 


in bis Hand. 


Deig. All dark, all quiet, gone to bed and faſt 


aſleep I warrant them; however I am not ſorry - 


that I altered my firſt i intention of ſtaying out the 


whole night; and meeting Leonora's father on the 


road, was at any rate a lucky incident. I will not 
diſturb them ; but; ſince I have let myſelf in with 
my maſter-key, go ſoftly to bed; I ſhall be able to 


ſtrike a light, and then I think 1 may ſay, my cares 


are over. 

Good heavens ! what a wonderful deal of un- 
eaſineſs may mortals avoid by a little prudence ! I 
doubt not now, there are ſome men who would 
have gone out in my ſituation : ; and, truſting to 
the goodneſs. of fortune, left their houſe and their 
honour in the care of an unexperienced girl, or 


the diſcretion of a mercenary ſervant. While he 


is abroad, he is tormented with fears and jealou- 


ſies; and when he returns home, he probably finds: 


diſorder, and perhaps ſhame. But what do I do 
I put a padlock on my door, and all is ſafe. 
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Don Deigo, Mungo from the Cellar, with a Flaſk 
in one Hand, and a Candle in the other. 


Mun. Tol, bol, lol, lol. 
Deig. Hold, did'nt I hear a noiſe! 
Mun. Hola. 
Deig. Heavens and earth, what do I fee t 


Here wine for ſupper. 

Deig. Fm thunder-ſtruck! 

Mime. My old maſſa, little tink we be ſo 
merry——hic—hic—What”s the matter with me, 
the room turn round. 

Deig. Wretch, do you know me? 

Mung. Know von- damn you. . 

Deig. Horrid creature ! what makes you here at 
this time of night; is it with a deſign to ſurprize 


ſleeping ? 
Mung. Huſh, huſh—make no noiſe—hic—hy 6 
Deig. The ſlave is intoxicated. 
 Mung. Make no noiſe, I ſay; deres young Gen- 


ſhe like him better dan ſhe like you. Fal, lal, lal. 
Deig. Monſter, I'll make an example of you | 
Mung. What you call me names for, you old 

dog 9 
Deg. Does the villain dare to fe his hand againſt 

me |! 8 

i Win you fight? 

Deig. He's mad. 

Mung. Deres one in the houſe you little think. 
Gad, he do you buſineſs, _ 

Dies. Go lie ee in your ſtye and ſleep. 
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Mung. W herejare you, young Maſſa, and Milly * ? 


the innocents in their beds, and murder them 


tleman wid young Lady; he play on guittar, and 


* "COMIC OPERA. 


Mung. Sleep you ſelf, you drunk—ha! ha! ha! 
look a Padlock,, you put a padlock on a door again, 
will you ?—Ha! ha! ha! 

Deig. Did'nt I hear muſic ? 

Mung. Hic—hic— _ 

 Deis.. Was it not the ſound: of a guittar ? 

Mung. Yes, he play on de guittar rarely Give 
me hand; you're old raſcal—an't you? 

Deig. What dreadful ſhock affects me, I'm in a 
cold ſweat, a miſt comes over my eyes, and my 
knees knock together, as if I had got a 150 of enn 9 


ſhaking palſy. | } 
* 


1 
—— —— ww , * 


r Pil tell you a word in yeu ear. 

Deig. Has any ſtranger broke into my houſe 4 

Mung. Ves, by—hic—a fine young Genthann, * x 
he now in a next room with miſſy. 5. 

Deig. Holy Saint Francis ! is it poſſible? | 


Mung. Go you round: ſoftly—you. catch them | bf 
i together. y 
; Deig. Confuſion |! nden ! I ſhall run a 
[5 mad. 2 
O O wherefore this terrible flurry J. 
: My ſpirits are all in a. burry ! 
And abwze and. helaw, 
& From my top to my lte, 
l. Are running about hurry. ſcurry.. 
d My beart in my boſom a bumpings, 
- Goes thumping, i 
ſt And jumping, 2 
And thumping : 

I' a ſpedtre | ſee! 

Hence, vaniſh, ab me 
—_ My ſenſes deceive me, 


Soon reaſon will leave me: 
Br. bal a wretch am I deſiin'd to be f 
g. SCENE 
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£ CEN * VII. 


( Ifunge, Urſula, Leander, Leonora. 8 
Urſ. O ſhame, monſtrous, you drunken ſwab, 
__— you have Veew | in the cellar, with a plague to. 
1 : OY Let me put my hands about you 
4 MES — 
e Ur/. Oh, I ſhall be ruin d Help, help! ruin! 
Es. ruin !. D 
Leo. Goodneſs me, what's the matter? OY 
i Urſ. O dear child, this black villain has frigh- F 
1 tened me out of my wits; he has wanted ——- t 
Mung. Me, curſe a heart, I want noting wid: ff : 
| her — | 
E- -/ Leon. Urſula, the gentleman ſays he has ans: me 
friends waiting for him at the other fide of the od 
garden wall, that will throw him over a ladder made: 1 
of” 828 which he got up Dy. 5 1 
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Leand. Then muſt I go; 1 into 

Leon. Yes, good Sir, per, e or | 

Leand. A parting ki! | | . 

1 Leon. No, good Sir, no. | cree 

; Leand. It mu „„ . to « 

4 By this, and thit, _ | Leo 

T7 — I could for ever grow + hear 
BY: "Tis more than mortal blifs.. | culp 
MM Leon. Well now, good night ; N 
13 Youre very Bold, Sir; Os. Don 
3 Lit ho 25 your. bold, Sir; | univ 
= . I think you-want to ſears 1 me gute. puni 
. Leand. Ob fortunes pi 851.“ dut ä 
Leon. Good night, good night. | 5 N D 

f an 3 | . Once 

| ; A2. Hark ! jewe 


1. 


_ 
e: 
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A 2. Hark! the neigbb'ring tonvent's bell, 
| Tolls the veſper hour to tell; 
T he clock now chimes. ; 
A thouſand times, 
A FOI times ena 


SCENE THE LAST. 


Don Deigo, Leonora, Leander, Urſula, Mungo. 


UF, Stay, Sir, let nobody go out of the room. 


Deig. 


'oman, ſtand up. 


Ur/. I won't, I won't: murder ! don't touch 


ma. 
Deig. Leonora, what am I to think of this? 
Leon. Oh, dear Sir, don't kill me. 
Deig. Young man, who are you, who have 
thus clandeftinely, at an unſeafonable hour, broke 
into my houſe ? Am to conſider you as a robber, 


or how ? 


Leand. As of one whom love has made indif- 
creet ; of one whom love taught induſtry and art 
to compaſs his deſigns. I love the beautitul 


Leonora, and ſhe me; but, farther than what you 
hear and ſee, neither one nor the other bare been 
culpable. 


Mung. Hear him, hear YEY 
Leand. Don Deigo, you know my father well, 
Don Alphonſo de Luna, I am a ſcholar of this 


univerſity, and am willing to ſubmit to whatever 
Puniſhment be, thro? your means, ſhalt inflict; 


but wreak not your vengeance here. 

Deig. Thus then my hopes and cares are at 
once ſruſtrated ; poſfeſs'd of what I thought a 
Jewel, I was deſirous to keep it for myſelf; I rais'd 


up 


( falling down) Ah | ah! a ghoſt! a ghoſk! 
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up the walls of this houſe to a great height, I barr'd 
up my windows towards the ſtreet, I put double 
bolts on my doors; I baniſh'd all that had the 
ſhadow of man, or male kind; and I ſto-d con- 
tinually centinel over it myſelf, to guard my ſuſpi- 
cion from ſurprize ; thus ſecur'd, I left my watch 
for one little moment, and in that moment 

Leon. Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the 
ſtory, and you'll find I am not to blame. 

Deig. No, child, I only am to blame, who 
ſhould have conſider'd that ſixteen and fixty agree 
ill together. But, tho? I was too old to be wiſe, 
I am not too old to learn; and fo, I ſay, ſend for a 
ſmith directly, beat all the grates from my windows, 
take the locks from my doors, let egrefs and regreſs 
be given freely. 55 

Leon. And will you be my huſband, Sir ? 

Deig. No, child, I will give you to one that 
will make you a better huſband ; here, young man, 
take her ; if your parents conſent, to-morrow ſhall 
fee you join'd in the face of the church, and the 
dowry which I promiſed her in caſe of failure on 
my fide of the contract, ſhall now go with her as 
a marriage portion. 

Leand. Signior, this is ſo generous-- 

Deig. No thanks, perhaps I owe acknowledg- 
ments to you ; but you, Urſula, have no excuſe, no 
paſſion to plead, and your age ſhould have taught 


you better. Pll give you five hundred crowns, but 


never let me ſee you more. 
Mung, And won't give me noting. 
Deig. Ves, baſtinadoes for your drunkenneſs and 
* infidelity. - Call in my neighbours and friends. Oh, 
man! man! how ſhort is your foreſight, how in- 
effectual your prudence, while the very means you. 
uſe are deſtructive of your ends | 


= 2 4 : Deig. 
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3. THE PADL 0 ER. 
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Ga forge me: fetters that ſhall bind, 
The rage of. the tempeſtuous wind; 
Sound: with a needle full of thread, 
Tbe depth of oceans ſleepy bed; 

Snap like a twig the oa r tough tree; 


Quench Etna with a cup of tea; 


In. theſe maneuvres ſbew.your ſkill, 
Then. hold a woman. if you-wil 


Permit me to put in a word; 

My Maſter here is quite abſurd ; 

That men ſbould rule our ſex is meet, 
But art, not force, muſt do the feat: 
Remember what the fable ſays, 

Where the ſun's warm and melting rays, 
Soen bring about what wind and rain 
With all their fuſs, attempt in vain. 


And, Maſſa, be not angry pra 
If Ne e a word 2h 5 
Me have a fable pat as ſhe, 
Which wid dis matter will agree: 
An owl once took it in his head, 
Wid ſome young pretty bird to wed ; 
But when his worſhip came to woo, 
He could get none but de cuckos, 


Te youth ſelect, who wiſh to taſte, 
The joys of wedlock pure and chaſte, 
Ne'er let the miſtreſs and the friend, 
In abjec ſlave and tyrant end. 
While each with tender paſſion burns, 
Aſcend the throne of rule by turns; 
And place (to love, to virtue juſt) 
Security, in mutual truſt, | 


pol REIN... 
> 


THE PADLOCK. 


| Leand. To ſum up all you now have beard, 

Young men, and old, peruſe the bard ; 

A female truſted to your care, | 

| 's rule is pithy, ſhort, and clear. 
5 he to her faults a little blind, 
Be to ber virtues very kind; 

Let all ber ways be unconfi nd, 

And clap*your., badlock: en ber mind. 
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